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Yo, Reed. It's 
Johnny; listen, I've 
checked ten miles in 
every direction and 

these guys are 
definitely not in the 
Cretaceous period 
anymore. You think 
this was just a 
pit stop? 


It's net Their 
combined weight is thirty 
percent more than ours so 
maybe they could only reach 


the dawn of life in two jumps. 


You know...like an airplane 
ona trip to China? 4 


I said be careful when you're looking 
for these guys, Ben. Try not to stand = 
on any bugs or plants because even | 
the smallest actions can have massive 
ramifications through the time-stream. 


It's weird to think 
we're standing in the 
exact same place as you 
guys, but Fifty en 
years earlier. 


You see a 
huge rock up ahead? 
The one that's shaped 
like a witch's hat? Is 
that still ilase ; 


eT 


Kinda. But it's 
not so big anymore. 
I'd say maybe fifteen, 
twenty feet tall. How 
big is it fifty million 
years ago? 


hundred feet. 
Isn't that 
amazing? 


Spectacular. 
Now shut the hell 
up and get the 
United Nations on 
that phone. 


} I want you 
to confirm what 
I'm holding in my 

hands here. 


I want you to tell 
the Secretary-General 
that unless we get ten 
billion dollars delivered 
into those bank accounts, 
we're going to shoot the 
first thing that ever 
crawled from the sea. 


Who cares? Unless 


Are you out oF 
your mind? You create 
a break in the evolutionary 
chain and mankind ceases 


to exist...you guys CR 


included. 


you're rich, life isn't \ 
worth living anyway. Now \ae 
get on the phone and explain Say 
\ to this idiot what kind of @ 
. odds we're talking 
here... 


..and no funny 
business. I Know 
you can stretch like 
a rubber band and I 
know Invisible Woman 
can turn invisible. 


We studied you . 
guys before we hacked 
into your files. We Know 
all about you, "Mister 

Fantastic". 


That's 


because they're 


invisible, 
jackass. 


What about 
Y mu force fields? 
| You ever seen one 
of my force fields 
before? (A 


Captain America, this is Mister Fantastic. 
We've apprehended these computer hackers 
in the Precambrian era and we're 
coming back home now. 


Ben and 
Johnny; we'll 
pick you up along 


Just a 
second, Reed. 
I want to catch 
this on-camera 
for my dad... 


=| me 
C)Thepresent day: > tana back, | 
=~ NX room here, 


> 


° 
ce 


What the hell's going on here? We got a call from 
the Baxter Building saying there was a temporal 
emergency at this address and the Fantastic Four 
were in some kind of trouble. 


” No trouble at all, Cap. * 
All taken care of. Agang 


of nerds just hacked into 
our files and duplicated a 


time machine Reed and 


Dude, you would d ..except the 
not believe what we dinosaurs were evel 
just saw. It was exactly better andit didn't 
like Jurassic Park... 4 have those two kids 
: y you wanted to 
strangle. 


. Sue were working on. 4./7 


Creeps tried to hold 
the Earth for ransom, but 
I don't think they realized 
who they were messing & 


Uh, you don't 
mind if I call you 
"Cap", right? 


Son, I don't care 
what you call me. 
Okay, guys, let's get 
them back to The 
Triskelion for 
questioning. 


) YOUrvIt youtivor ©. We're public knowledge 


Ww, sis. Just relax and enjoy 
the newspapers that we now, Ss 
were going after those seeing your face on TV. 


P hackers? 


Hey, guys. New 
york Daily News. How 
did you find out that 
the Chrono-Bandits 
were gonna hold the 

human race for y 

ransom? Believe it 
or not, it was in 
our horoscopes 
this morning. 


Actually, I've been thinking 


Mister Fantastic! Daily Bugle! There's 1 
been a massive surge in super-villain about this alot lately and z 
activity these last twelve months. Any i : think it's all got to do with 
g probability curves, sir. 


idea why all these super-people are 
crawling outta the woodwork 
now? 


One post-human appears 
and the probability of another 
one showing up is increased He means they're 
by a factor of ten to the catching on, bous. Hey, freak. 
power of five. Now if you'll excuse You mind not 
- breathing on 
the car? 


Two, ten or fifty post- 
humans appear and the 
probability of others just 
naturally occurring becomes 
acertified inevitability 
in mathematical terms. 


<fue 
I can't believe we 
just didthat.I can't “od 
believe we just travelled _ 
all the way back tothe 4 
dinosaurs, man. 


eR <é 
Reed's really starting 
to get into the whole 
super-hero thing, isn't he? > 
| Look at his face. Look at 
this new car he built for 
everybody. You're really 
starting to enjoy 
yourself... 
C'mon, Sue. Those 
guys hacked into our 
files and stole our 
™ chrono-tunnel notes. 
\ We couldn't exactly 


sit back and ignore 
them. 


Okay, so 
maybe I'm 
enjoying myself 
a little bit... 


» n nan 
~The Baxter Building: 


— Where the smartest minds 
today create what you'll be 
driving, playing and buying 
tomorrow. 


Is it just me or has 
going public kinda 
gone to their heads 


What the 


hell's going 
on? 


Dudes called 
themselves the 
Fantastic Four, 
man. What do you 
expect? 


Some new super-gang 
stole our notes and tried to 
mess with the time-stream, 
Professor Storm. But everything's / _ 
okay. The Ultimates have them 7 


now. Things are good. The Ultimates should 
have been dealing with them 
in the first place, Reed. 
Why on earth didn't you 
leave this to the 
professionals? 


They're good at 
their thing, we're 
good at our 
thing. 


Right now the only thing you seem 
especially good at is endangering the 
lives of my children. 


Sue's right, Dad. 
I'm an After Schoo! 
Special waiting to 
happen all by 
muself. 


Reed, I'm truing to be 
reasonable here. Even 
you must admit you've 
been acting completely 
out of character 
lately. 


You almost 
collapsed this entire 
reality with those 
things you brought back 
from the N-Zone and 


now you're having these 
\ adventures in the 
_ time-stream. 


It's like the 
accident gave you 
a taste for being 

reckless. 


Look, I'm sorru. 
I'm not trying to 
curb your imagination 
here, but the Baxter 
Building is Funded by 
a coalition oF 
interests. 


Our investors 
are worried, Reed. 
You're opening them up 
to a world of lawsuits 
and falling behind on all 
the practical 
assignments you 
were given. 


You're not 
a super hero. You're 
ascientist. 


Now promise me 
you haven't done 
anything else I'll be 
angry about. Promise 
me your is back 
on the job. 


Absolutely, 
Professor-- 
--1 
promise. 


Good. Because Listen, am I the 
Idon't like being only one who sees 
annoyed with those guys poking a 
you. giant maggot with 
sticks over 


It's a very there? 
disagreeable 
feeling. 


You still 
good for 
tonight? 


Are you still working on 
this N-Zone stuff? I thought 
Dad told you to close all 
those files and put them 
in storage? 


He did, but I've 
discovered something 
amazing here, Sue. |t 
started with a signal 

from the outer reaches 

of the Zone. Intelligent 

noise from an alternate 
reality... 


Reed, we've been 
banned from going 
anywhere near the 
N-Zone... 


The chess game 


with Professor Hawking. 


And dinner afterwards. 
Only three of us got 
invites, Reed. Don't 

tell me you've 
forgotten. 


But it's a parallel Earth, 
Sue. An entire planet 
almost exactly like ours 
except for these tinu, 
little differences. We've 
actually been 
communicating with 
each other... 


You're not 
going to tell 
your dad, 
are you? 


You know 
something, 
Reed? 


At least Dad 
waited until my 
Mom was dead 
before he lost 
himself in his 
work. 


Don't worry. My Sue 
used to storm off like 
that all the time. 


She'll be furious 
for an hour, annoyed 
for two hours and then 
sulk for a further ninety 
to ninety-five minutes 
before you just kiss 
and make up. * 


I speak from 
experience. 


Who's 
the little 
boy? 


It's just mind- 
blowing to think of 
Sue and I actually 

getting together 

in the future. I mean 

it always felt like we 
would, but this is 
just like official 
confirmation. 


Your Avengers are 
called The Liltimates. 
Your Baxter Building 
looks completely 
different. 


You've got less 
than a hundred super- 
humans whereas we've 

got literally 
thousands... 


No, our Fantastic - 
Four is entirely self- ] 
financed. - 


This is Franklin. My 
son. We've got a little 
girl called Valeria too, 
but she's out shopping 

with her mother right 


ow. I thought you might 


get a kick out of seeing 
the kind of child you and 
your Sue might have a few 
years down the line, if my 
projections are accurate. 
Say hello, Franklin. 


You look 
like you could be 
my Paddy's little 
brother, mister. 


Unless, OF course, 
that's one of the 
subtle differences 
between our worlds. 
I've been reading all 
those web-pages 
you sent me and 
the details are 
fascinating... 


You got someone 
watching over your 
shoulder all day long 
and telling you what 
you should be 
working on? 


Wish I could say the same. 

We're part-funded by the 

government, part-funded 

by some Fortune 500 
companies. 
Meaning we have to 
think up new defense 
systems and new things 
to sell to people when 
we should be doing all 
the things you guys 
are doing. 


IF you're 
unhappy, why 
don't you just 
leave? 


It's just when you 
got in touch and said 
you were gathering the 
smartest minds in the 
multiverse for this mission 
you were planning...it just 
kinda got me 
thinking. 


Ah, we've done 
okay. Even as a hologram 
you've been able to stop me 
from making all the mistakes 
I'd have made, with those 
blueprints you e-mailed 


through. 
> 


elieve me, pee 


It's not that 
I'm unhappy. I love 
it here. This is the 
first place I've ever 
felt really at 
home... 


Iwant to bea 
super hero. I've got 
the powers and even got 
a symbol on my costume, 
now. Why can't Ibea 
super hero like Spider-Man 
or Captain America? 


I still wish you 
wouldn't Keep all this to 
yourself. You'd have built 
the teleporter twice as 
fast if Professor Storm 

and his team had given 
you a hand. 


...the rest 
of the gang just 
wouldn't have 
understood. 


“ sate the Good. The others 
aa as, are just arriving for 
big jump? this meeting I've called. 


A id ; 
BS a unk What do you take in 


be. © your coffee? 


Cream 
and four 
sugars... 


«Just like you, 
presumably. 


Man, 
that felt 
weird. 


— What . 
happened? 
This is 
horrible. 
| 


Ever get 
the feeling 
you've been 
had? 


“Nobody Knows what 
caused this exactly, 
but some people think 

it might have been 
a punch. 


“At the time 
q I said no... 


“Was he really that strong? 
Had infection really made him 
so determined to get here 
in search of a brand new 
food supply? 


“The Avengers were the first onthe jf ; \ ae : , f i wv “That idiot Colonel 
scene. Can you picture them? Faces AWE 3 . America reassuring | 
grave, concerned for all those human \' ; N } everyone that everything 
casualties. Pa | \ would be fine now that 
a: / the super heroes had 


“What they didn't know is that 
the infection had targeted the 
super heroes of this dimension and 
a thousand realities before us. 


) 


pint A 


Figs 


Ss was how 
it consumed, 
you se 


"..by infecting super 
heroes just like him 
and sending them out 
to infect the others. 


“Within twenty-four 
-=/| hours, we'd consumed 


the entire planet. 


7 But what does ’ 
V all this have to do \t Listen to 
with me? Why would : ‘\ se him. He hasn't a 
you go to all that \ y \ » mem clue, has he? He 
trouble just to . ’ &. “N really just 
lure me here to ue. doesn't get 
a neighboring | ' Sy it. 
dimension? 


Why do you 
think we brought 
you here, Reed? 


Sue! Hold 
him! Trap him 
inaforce 
field! 


I'll slice Off 
one of your 


Idiots! 
Out of my 
damn way! 


After him, 
Torch! Go mess 
him up! 


Said you came here to 
be a super hero, Reed. 
Super heroes don't run 
away like frightened, 

little girls. _ 


Super heroes 
are supposed to = 
be fearless. 2 


Somebody's 
been reading 
way too many 
comic books. 


How did \ 
you fall for 
this one, 
genius? 


Daredevil. He's \- 
enhanced, but 
he's still 


did he come 
from? How 
did we miss 

this? 


7 He looks like Reed 
Richards, but he can't 
\ be more than twenty 
> years old. 


He's a meta- 
human all right. Can't 
jou smell him? Can't 
believe we missed such a 
healthy specimen running 
around Manhattan-- 


Hulk knows 
little men are 
hungry... 


Y but Hulk is 
the hungriest 
Of all! 


4 


= NN 
= Nw 
Pim. \ Ee 


Y stretchy 
{ boy belong t 
Hulk now! 


Uo 

© 

= 
58 
£0 
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but you have 


nothing to 
fear-- 


Right now, 
I'm the only 
hope you 
have. 


Yo, Sue. You seen i 
Reed? Dad's been truing It's always ofF 
to catch him all morning, when he's working, 
but he's not answering Johnny. You know that 
his cell phone. thing people do with 
their lives when they 
aren't addicted to 
daytime soaps? , 


7 " Aman can 
¥ learna lot 
from daytime 


i didn't sleep in 
me his bed last night 


ee) ZZ 


I told Dad ; Zip it, moron. 
he should have Why do you always 
checked your _ have to be so 

\ bed first... immature about 
> everything? 


You guys 
seen Reed 


Nobody's 
seen him since 
last night, Ben. 

Security people 
check the 
cameras? 


Shut up, Johnny. 
This is serious. 
Something bad’s 
happened here... 


Security code 
7 four-six-two-four- 
| five-two: Lab defenses 
off, authorized by 
Susan Storm. 


No. No, definitely not. Reed's in 

enough trouble with Dad and if 

he sees this he'll go absolutely 
nuts. Maybe even fire him... 


Front desk 
says he never 
left the building. 
Lobby or the 
roof. 


But I think I'm 
starting to understand 
why you find him so dreamy 
and fascinating now, sis. 
That boyfriend of yours 

is such an enigma. 


..but it looks 
like some kind of 
teleporter. 


H-how 
much further, 
Magneto? 


A-are you really the 
last person in the world 
who hasn't been 
infected? 


Just 
another 
few hundred 


No, there are others here, 
too. But I'm the last one with 


any special gifts... until YOu 


came along, OF ) 
course. : 


CMON oa 


n 0 Vi 7 


I fashioned this refuge out 
of a railway tunnel. It's not 
perfect by any means, but there's |y 
lighting and toilet facilities and 4 
a place where we can store " _ And the 
< infected don't 

know you're 
hiding down 


Not yet. But they will. 
The last time they found 
us they murdered almost 

half of our little 
group. 


The remaining 
few are really quite 
resolute that they 
shan't end up in the 

bellies of a super 
hero like their missing 
friends and loved 
ones. 


How long have 
you been living 
like this? When did 
all this actually 
happen? 


Don't worru, 
everyone. It's only 
me...and I've found 

a friend. 


What are 
you talking 
about? 
He's a 
super hero. 
He'll be 
infected. 


Oh, this young man is no more infected 
than you or I, Kelly. So you can put away 
your gun. I've told you a million times it's 

useless against most super people, 
anyway. 


I'm really not 
infected. Honest. A 
bunch of them tried 
to bite me, but none of 
them actually broke 
the skin. 


Reed, I'd like you to meet 


Danny and Mindy Glidewell. 


Danny is an insurance 
salesman I found hiding in 
his car in the Lincoln 
Tunnel. 


Oh, around two 
days ago, I think. 
Or was it three? It's 
hard to remember, 
to be honest... 
«but I 
believe the first 
to be infected was 
three days 
ago. 


His daughter Mindy is a 
diabetic and, unfortunately, 
she's running low on insulin 
at the moment. 


Did you 
manage to 
find anything 
at the 
hospital? 


I bumped into Reed 
on the way to the hospital, 
but don't worry. We'll go back 
out and get Mindy's medicine. 
Everything will be all right. 


Officer 
Kelly Ridge 
you've already 
met. tos 


Aren't you the leader of the 
Brotherhood of Mutants here? 
Aren't you supposed to hate 
normal people? 


Oh, the irony of this 
situation is not entirely lost upon 
me. But the end of the world is a great 
leveler--beggars can't be choosers when 
you're down to the last few people alive. 


Where did you come from, kid? Sorry. Ihaven't a 
You come from upstate? I got clue what's happening 
a brother up in Woodstock, but up there. 
I don't know if you heard 
anything... 


I was wondering the 
same thing. Are youa 
relative of some 
kind? 


No, not a relative. 
In fact, this is going 
tosoundalittle / 
weird... 


Do you have 
anything to do with 
the other Reed 
Richards? The one 
from the Fantastic 


«but I'm his 
counterpart from 
a parallel reality, 

and this world's 
Fantastic Four kind 
of tricked me into 
coming here. 


What's he talking 
about? I don't even 
know what any of 


that means... Mindy, 


please. This is 
very serious. 


Are you saying 

that you opened up 

a gateway from our 
world to yours? That 
you've given the infected 

a means of reaching a 

neighboring 
reality? 


Oh my God. You're right. They gave 
me those designs so I could make my 
way here, but there's no reason it 
couldn't work the other way, 

10. 


We have to get to 
the Baxter Building. 
We have to stop them 
from using that bridge 
I opened up... 


a a 


Get back. \ 
Something's 
coming 
through. 


Oh, my dear 
Reed. It's much 
too late. Don't you 
understand... 


(OTHE BARTER BUILDING: 


weren't sucky 
enough. 4 


See, 


Force field. But 
you have to get out 
of here. Both of you. 

I don't know how 
long I can hold 
them. 


What age are 
you, little girl? 
Nineteen? Twenty? 
I've been doing this 
since you were in 
Kindergarten. 


This is Charles 
Atlas up against 
a ninety-seven- 

pound shrimp. 


Ben! 
Close the 
eae Close 


Sis, what the hell's 
going onin there? 
What was that? 


I don't know, I don't know. 
I'm guessing they came from this 
parallel universe Reed disappeared 
to, but Lreally don't know, 
Johnny. 


7 Call security. 


They're gassing us. 
Stay together and T'll 
whip up a force field. 

That should buy us a 


/ ~=Tell them we've 
activated the lab's 
| defenses, but we 
ss need backup 
fast. 


Forget about it. We 
didn't come all this way 
to get stopped by a 
stupid door... 


little more time. 


Did you see 
those things? 
They looked 
like us... 


Except older . 
and they had something 
wrong with them. Their 

skin looked necrotized. 
Like they were carrying 
some kind of... fj 


How's he doing 
that? That's five 
layers of airtight 
doors he just wriggled 
through. Even the 
gas can't get 
through that. 


ono 8 8 
Soo we 


What have 
you done with Reed, 
you piece a’-- 


you done with 
Reed, man? 


~. Hold him 
b/ steady! I'm gonna 
try and burn a hole 
in his head or 
something! 


What did you 
do? He's gone all 
soft. Did you do 
something to him 
with your mind, 

sis? 


Just collapsed 
his left synapse. 
Brain-damaged him. 
God, that was horrible. J —/ You spazzed 
Ijust popped an entire SO “; Whim, Sue. That's 
chunk of his brain. ,, 


Pas awesome. 


Everyone's 
already down, 
Commander. You're 
too late. 


Better not touch these guys without 
gloves or something, man. Sue thinks 
they're carrying some kind of virus. 


: Same goes for the other three trapped inside the 
~ lab. Don't open the door until you're sure they're out 
\ cold, and full contamination suits are compulsory 
for any handling. 


I just passed 
him ten minutes 
ago. Got a phone 
call and took ofF 
outside without 

even saying where 
he was going. 


/ Good. 
{ Infact, that's 
; perfect... 


7 . .because there's 
no way he'd let us 
do what we're about 
a to do next. 


MANHATTAN, 
IN A NEARBY PARALLEL REALITY: 


4 a WEA 
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I can't believe you're actually 
going through with this, Magneto. 
It's suicide. The second we show our 

faces out there The Infected are 
gonna be over us like a rash. 


Just a chance 
we have to take, 
Kelly. Young Reed has 
opened up a portal 
between this world 
and his home 
dimension. 


to the people who'll die if even one 
of these things makes it through. 


What are you 
talking about? Where 
the hell do you get 
off saying our lives 
mean nothing? 


My daughter's fifteen 
years old. She's my number 
one priority. 


You go play the 
hero if you really 
want to, but my first 
duty is to Mindy and 
I'm not going to risk her 
life For a bunch of people 
who're probably dead 
already. 


What's the alternative, 
Dad? Stay locked up ina train 
station for the rest 
of our lives? 


I've barely got 
enough insulin to make 
it through the night. 
We're living on potato 
chips and diet soda. If 
this is surviving I'd 
rather be dead. 


Youdon't *¥ 
mean that, 
Mindy. - 


Plus this 
teleporter could 
be our ticket out 

of here. Did nobody 
think of that? 


Sure, but they didn't 
have the Mixtard you 
were after, Mindy. I got 
some Insulatard and 
a couple of vials of 
Novorapid if that's 
any use. 


sf Igotyou 
| some testing 
strips, too, 
while I was 
\ in there. 
= 


It's no use. There 
must be dozens of 
them out there and 

they've got every 
route covered. 


What about 
a drugstore, 
Reed? Did you 
manage to find 
some insulin? 


I can't believe we Reaching the Baxter Building 
never thought of this. wouldn't just stop The Infected 
Did you hear what getting through. It would give 
Mindy said? us achance to get out of here. 
We could take refuge in 
Reed's home dimension. 


But like he said, 
they've got the whole 
Place surrounded. 


Not through the 
subway system. And 
even if they are down 
there, the confined 
space would make it 
easier to fight. 


What's the nearest 
station to the Baxter Building, Kelly? 
You should know the network. Is it-- 


Wolverine 
was right. 


Y Theu're 
squashed up 
in here like 
\ sardines. 4 


Bi 


We've got 
three good 
escape routes 
out of this place. 
This is nothing we 
haven't faced 
before. 


ee 
ge > —\ + 


I 
A to 


want 
eat the fi& 
girls. 


This will be 


<< difficult... 


} 


What did you 
do, Reed? Is 
this another 
one of your 
powers? 


Wait a minute. 
Is this the good 
Fantastic Four? 


a” 
wy 


7 Why do people  « 
just assume that ——— 
Reed's the smart “can he make 
one? optic nerves 

invisible? 


Nah, we're in here 
saving your butt ‘coz 
we're extremely 
evil. These cats 
are Kentucky- 
Fried. 


I Know this 
might sound a little 
| Weird, but I'm really 

having the time of 


my life here, sis. 2 


Burn us a path 
back to the Baxter 


q Building, Johnny. I can 
1 only keep them blinded 


for a minute or two. 


much further. 
Just another 
few blocks... 


™!e L) be 7S! 


ome 
7 Little people 
may not going anywhere. 
Hulk gonna peel the 
flesh from their 


Don't worry. I've handled this thing a 
couple of times before. It's surprisingly 
resilient, but-- 


Step aside, 
dude. 


7 Always 
wondered if 
I could take 

this freak-- 


Guess that \ 
answers that 
question... 


Now let's 
stop wastin' 
time and get 
in here, huh? 


Never 
heard of adoor, } 


Aw, man. 
Now T just feel 
stupid. 


What floor was You sure 
this on? Floor you can carry 
fifty-seven? 


& Floor fifty- 


Now hurry 
up before the 
bad guys get 

here. 


Don't look 
down... 


«and close 
your eves if 
you're scared 
of heights. 


Magneto, I need you 


Great. “ togenerate an alternative 
The power's electrical supply. How quickly 
down. 4 could you set something like 
\ this up without blowing all 
the fuses? 


Magneto...? 


7 They're super 
eroes. 


ee 


Thirty seconds. 
Sixty at the most, 
but they're outside 
now, Reed... 


can create a magnetic 
shield, but it won't keep them 


= 
Coordinates are —_ 
i ; — 


set. Everybody stand 
close together and 


YY Magneto, 
what are you \= 


doing? Hurry I can't. I've 

Stuff like rings and : just realized. 
watches in particular. . # ‘ ; I need to stay 
They just interfere a behind. 


\ take off anyjewelry. | 5 vy up 
i “th the equipment. 
ty 


Somebody has 
to stay here and 
destroy the machine 
or they'll find a way 
to follow us 
through. 


This isn't me being 
brave. I don't want 
to die any more than 

you do. 

I'm just the 
only one with the 
power to destroy 

it and stop them from 
getting a chance to 
rebuild this damn 
thing. 


Untrue. Sometimes 
things just completely 
fall apart. Now get out 

of here while you still 
have a chance. 


This is nuts. 
There's gotta be 
another wau. 


Goodbye, 
Mindy. Be 
good. 


Aw, jeez. I I Know what you're about to 
think I'm gonna say, Professor, and don't worry... 
heave... I completely understand 
your decision. 


T'll do pack my 
things and save 
you the trouble 
of actually firing 
me, sir. 


I didn't come 
Y here to fire you, Reed. 
Obviously, I'm not happy 
about what you've done 
here, but I Know about We can talk 
the creatures and about your future 
we've contained them (< ° ‘ ) later. I came here 
downstairs. / to talk to Johnny /\ 
Nw | and Sue. b 


Hello, 
my little 
darlings. 


How's life 
been treating 
you the past 
fifteen years? 


‘SEIRTEEN YEARS AGO’ A 
THEBANTER BUM M 


Keep talking, Daddy. We're 
just testing out this anti- 
gravity playpen I was working 
on in class this morning. We 
S\ can still hear you through 
the audio-plugs. 


Did you 
build this thing 


/ ws 
‘ 
2 ao 
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yourselfe 


i” 


7 No, silly. The girl who sits 
beside me helped a little 
too, but I did all the hard 
bits like the polarity 
and stuf. 


Okay, well, as 
I was sauing, I'm 
afraid there's been 
some terrible, 
terrible news, 


Y its ~ 
1 about your 
mother. 
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“So what are you 
saying? That this 
car crash you 
were supposed to 
have died in was 
all a big lie?" 


THE BARTER BUILDING, yee, Guieen, 
TODAY . That's exactly what " The truth is I've 


I'm sauing. 


been working ona 
top-secret project for 
the past fifteen years and 
this bizarre excuse your 


nothing more than an 
elaborate cover 


I didn't crash my Merc on the New 
Jersey turnpike. I was headhunted ——7 You sure you 
by a major corporation to lead a don't want Ben 
scientific exploration which your and I to give you 
paymasters here refused guys a little 
to fund. privacy here, 
; Sue? 
I can't believe 
this. I can't believe Don't even 
we're actually standing think about it, 
in aroom talking to buster. 
Mom... 


So what was this big project 
that had you so obsessed? What 
was the whole thing about? 


“The quest for 
Atlantis, darling. This 
corporation offered to 
pay me a million dollars 
a year if I helped them 

find the great lost 
continent... ¢ 


Ah, but I didn't 
do this for money, 
Mister, uh, Thing-- 

this was a quest for 
knowledge and 
information that, if 
resurrected, could 
change the world 
overnight. 


“According to the ancient 
myths, Atlantis was one of 
the two great continents 
and thousands of years more 
advanced than we are 
even now. 


“Imagine the resource: 


: > “ Man, what a 
~ oF course, NG bunch'a morons. 
this was back when Ye | You think they'd 


amillion dollars was pay me a million 


stillconsidered ff bucks to find 
quitealotoF , ae the New Kids 
~ money. y ff) On the Block? 


“Professor Molekevic and I used to talk 
| about this stuf all the time when I worked 
here. Why toil for centuries when a shortcut 
to enlightenment might lie right beneath 


“The secrets of the ancient 
world could be ours for the 
taking, but the idiots who run 
this place refused to grasp 


to be found in its libraries, 
the secrets hidden in their 


decode from what, by all 
accounts, was a physically 
superior species. 


Oh, come now, 
That's because Reed. You of all 


it's a fairy tale, people should know 
Doctor Storm. It all that there's more 

sounds great in to human history 
theory, but there's /than what the little 


no such placeas 4 people are allowed 
Atlantis. to know... \ 


“The world might be covered in 
concrete blocks and reality TV, 
but the fantastic isn't too far 

from the surface-- 


You really found 
Atlantis? The city 
beneath the 


The continent 
sea? 


beneath the sea-- 


submerged nine 
thousand years ago 
for a reason we still 
don't know. We made 

the biggest find in 

human history... 


...we Found Atlantis 
six weeKs ago. The 


cartographers have a 

third of it mapped out 

already. This is all very 
real, I assure you. 


«but it's only 
now that I realize 
how much it really 

cost. 


We'll never get those 
years back, but you have 
to understand these 
brilliant minds we're 
cursed with, Johnny. 


Susan can explain 
how obsessive we 
become when we're 
focused on a problem. 
Work consumed my 
entire life for the 
last decade and 


a half-- 


This...this...this is insane. 
I don't understand. Why 
didn't Dad just tell us 

the truth? 


z 


Because I didn't think 
she'd ever find it, Susan. 
I thought your mother 
was gone for good and 
the truth was so cold 

i and horrible... 


7 


“ Please don't 
hate me, Sue. I 
didn't want to lie 
to you. I just didn't 
want to see you 
hurt. 


i 


You're 
the only one 
who ever cared, 
Dad. 


Sue just needs 
Shouldn't you to be on her own for 


6 awhile, Ben. Between 
; ee S's )=her mom showing up and 


I think she just needs to 
cool down and assess 
the variables a 
little. 


What are the variables Slightly less than the variables of her 
that she's gonna kick your dad kicking us out of the Baxter Building 
butt for not giving her for bringing these super-zombies back 
enough attention? from a parallel dimension. 


Man, that dude kicks Ben, we've opened the 
us out of here he's Earth up to an infection 


looking at the world's 
biggest lawsuit. He's as 
much to blame for me 


that could destroy the 
human race in less than 
twenty-four hours... 


looking like an over- 
baked turd as YOu are, 
Stretcho. 


a 


Le 
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a ..that beats a 
turd transformation 


any day of the 
week. 


I must say they've 
done a wonderful job 
with this containment 
unit...my own Fantastic 
Four are much more 
powerful than your 
little things and yet 
we've hardly made 
a dent init. 


That's because 
we used the template 
I helped Doctor Banner 
design to contain The 
Hulk when he was 
locked up. 


It's flame-proof, shock-proof But you realize, of 
and pretty much everything- course, this could only be 
else-proof too. But you're described as temporary 
welcome to keep trying. accommodation? 


Well, you're a 
very clever bou, 
but I've been alive 
twice as long and 
I'm almost certainly 
ten times as 
smart. 


IF you're the 
brains behind this 
little enterprise I 

don't imagine it 
should take us long 
to find a weakness in 
your plans and spread 
this virus from our 
universe to yours. 


Exterminating us 
would be the only 
sensible solution. 
But you're far too 
nice to do something 
horrible and nasty 
like that, aren't 
you? So like I 


Temporary 
accommodation. 


mm" 


SP SLe STORMS QUARTERS: ‘ 


A rr 1i\\ 
7 Shope that 
| warning not to 
come up here 
didn't include 
me. 


You couldn't give a damn 
about us, Mom, or you wouldn't 
have walked out in the first 
place. Just be honest for 
once and tell us why you 
really came here. 


So what about this 
Reed Richards? quite the 
little cutie-pie, isn't he? A 
touch intense like your 
father, but much better- 
looking. I don't think 
I've ever seena... 
Mom, please. 
Could we skip the 
whole bonding thing 
and just cut to the 
chase here? 


To be honest, I'ma little 
unconvinced by this sudden 
outburst of parental interest. 
Where were you when Victor 
Van Damme tried to kill us 
or when I got kidnapped by 
the Mole Man? y 


Hell, where was 
the letter or 
telephone call 
when you heard 
that we almost 
INN = diedina_ 
I} teleportation 
} I accident? 
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I want to borrow 
the Fantastic Four 
‘ for a few days 
tees ie ao because these 
H th special abilities 
ere beneath the i 
- ope you've developed 
waves, but it's way mean you can 
too deep for any reach the spots 
ofourdiversto 4 other people 
investigate. A PEeP 


That's the only 
reason I came back, 
Susan--I need your 
friends to complete 
a project that means 
more to me than you, 
your brother and your 

father combined. 


So are you * 


Thanks. I 
appreciate the P 
honesty. going to help or 
am I wasting 


my time? 


OF course T'll help. It’s the 


least I can do to pay you back 


for giving birth to me. 


But the minute 
this is over, the 
minute we're done, 
I never want to 
see you again. 

Understood? 


THE MID-ATLANTIC: 


Fiftean Hundred miles from North America. 


I think Johnnu's a little 
disappointed you wouldn't 
let him go for a ride in the 

sub with the others. 


Twelve hundred 
fathoms and starting 
to feel the pressure, 

Doctor Storm. Even 
with Sue's force 
field... 


You can turn 
back any time 
you want, Reed. 
Fit all gets too 
much you only 
have to say 
the word. 


Too much of a risk, Franklin. I might not be the best mother 
The other three are equipped __in the world, but I draw the line at 
to survive if anything goes a manslaughter charge. 
wrong, but what use are flame 
powers when you're 
underwater? 


We can 
. handle it. 


Fourteen hundred fathoms and \ 
counting, Mary. Temperature and 
air pressure are still in the 
safe range. 


Sue's really 
holding things 
together very well. 
All their vital signs 
are exactly where 

they should be... 


This is something you can 
tell my grandchildren about, 
Johnnu. This is bigger than 
walking on the moon. 


ari 
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Well done, Susan. Keep NN 
your concentration. Another 
few minutes and the Storm 

family goes down in 
history. 


Recording everything 
you're seeing on your 
helmet-cams. 


Are you 
getting all this? 
Are the cameras 

still working? 


I'm so proud of you, Susan. 
You've no idea how proud of 
you I am for this. I'd give 
anything to be down there 
with you right now. 
Anuthing... 


Disengaged from Discovery Eight 
and following the signal to its source, 
Doctor Storm. Force fields are working 
fine, all the instruments fully 
functioning. 


I know this sounds weird, 
: but there's some kind of 
Wheto oie digital lock on the door...like 
problem: the ones you get in offices. 
I can't believe this thing's 
still working after nine 
thousand years. 


We're inside 
and getting some 
kind of weird feedback. The 
signal's getting stronger, but 
the electronics are flicking 
on and off and I'm starting , 
to feel a headache 4 
coming on. 


Already on 
it, doc, if the 
geeks would clear 
alittle space... 


Defenses, 
most likely. Stick 
together and 
everything should 
be fine. 


Sue? What's 
happening? The 
picture's going fuzzy 
and everybody's 
pulse rate just 
took a spike... 


I'm not sure. I think 
it's some kind of tomb 
for a King ora 
prince. 


Is that a 
message written 
up there, Reed? Over 
there by the head of 

the sarcophagus? _, 


What the hell's going 

on down there? Sue, 

do you Copy? Do you 
copy, Susan? 


Audio link just 
went down. All three 
mikes just went dead 

simultaneously. 


Dad, what's 
happening? What's 
up with the boat? 
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Radar's 
picked something 
up...something small 
and fast heading 
right to the 
surface... 


“It's heading 
straight for us.” 


ive U q 
~ ~ ’ a o C -_ 
\\y; Wr ition / 
NY ped (ou 0 


\ Wee 


% y le if 


IN ea a 


Namor. That's Wh 
the ancient King 
they were talking 
about. The King 
of Atlantis. 


4 


What are you 
doing standing 
around gaping? Mu 
daughter and her 
friends are trapped 

down there. Vo ~ 
They're five 
miles down, IN 

Franklin-- 4 


Now what did you 
do to my sister, 
you piece of crap? 
What did you do to 
Ben and Reed? Man, 
if you've Aurt 
them-- 


Easy, little 
brother. 


Big, deep 
breaths... 


Clobberin’ 
time. 


Over here. 
Just a little 
closer. 
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Don't worry, Professor. We 
managed to disable our royal 
friend without doing any 
permanent damage. 


Never mind 
about him. It's 
you guys I was 
worried about. 


Never scare me like 

that again. You hear 

me? Never scare me 
like that again. 


THE BARTER BUILDING: 


No question, 
honey. I designed 
it to hold the most 
powerful meta-human 

on the planet--which is 

actually very lucky, 
because I think we've 

just found him. 
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Ah, he wasn't Ci 
so tough. Abunch'a eae 
fours andhe went [7 

out like a light. 
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7 Only because his Z ‘ 

muscles were suffering am ’ JS 
from the same condition }§ if ~f! ~ 

astronauts exhibit 

after too much time (@ | : 

in space, Ben. Mb \ J “ eo 
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Keep in mind that King Namor 
had been in hibernation for 
the last nine thousand years. 
According to my pico-medics, 
his actual strength is 
completely off the 
scale. 


What do you 
think happened 
to the others, 


’ Mass exodus? 
Ecological disaster? 
It's impossible to say 

until we decode all the 
ancient texts the 
cameras are feeding 


Ijust hope you 
didn't brain damage 
him or anything. We've 
run our scanners over 

Atlantis a hundred times 
and, as far as we can 
tell, he's their last 
surviving life-form. 


—s 
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Florida. I heard 
they all got condos 
a couple of miles from 
International Drive. 
Fer areal good 


price, too. 
- 


‘ 
\ 
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Lemuria, of 
course. 4 
- Are you 
people really 

\ that stupid? 


Atlantis had 
been at war with 
Lemuria for 
centuries. Clearly, 
they finally made 
their strike and the 
result of this action 
was the extinction 
you just witnessed. 


How--how can he be speaking English? It wasn't difficult. I've been 
The English language is barely a thousand awake for an hour, observing 
years old and this thing's been asleep your language, gestures 
almost ten times that long. and mannerisms. 


The Atlantean race was a 4 Is he insulting Your highness, my name is And why should L talk toa 
million years more evolved i us or is that an Dr. Mary Storm and I've been wrinkled old trout like you? If L 
than you hairless, snickering | actual fact? in charge of the Atlantis was going to speak to anyone here 

apes. Imitating your speech | Project for fifteen it would be to the pretty 
patterns is no more of a a years. one, surely. 
challenge than copying the 
bark of a dog. 


IF I could apologize for 
our little misunderstanding 
earlier, I'd like to opena 
dialogue with you and offer 
any help we can to introduce 
you to the modern world. 


Ihave absolutely 
no interest in sharing 
my secrets with the rest 
Of you Neanderthals, but 
if Susan here would spend 
some time in my company 
I'd be willing to perhaps 
consider it. 


IT hardly 
think you're in 
a position to 

negotiate, 
chum. 


Oh, don't be so preposterous. If 
I wanted you dead, I'd have killed 
you already. 


And I should point 
out that your young friend 
with the ridiculous hair was 
the one who initiated our 
brawl. Any blows I struck 
were entirely in self- 
defense. 


What--you a 
mean these 
little things? 


lose afew 
\ more teeth, 
\. SpongeBob. 


Actually, he 
kinda has a point 
there. 


OF course I 
have a point. 
I always have 
a point. Now 
remove this 
wretched 
creature from 
my path before 
I'm forced to 
punch a hole 


What, we're 
just going to 
let this guy 
walk out of 
here and go 
for a waltz 
around New 
York? 


Why not? I have 
committed no 
crime and, as you 
must surely be 
aware, there's no 
man here who 
could stop me. 


Don't you think it might Like the man said, he isn't a 
be sensible to keep him criminal and if he's willing to 


here where we can keep tell Susan everything we iT | ie SN . 
an eye on everybody? need to hear... L\/ ff f | yh 

| 
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He's the last 
King of Atlantis, 
Reed. Just imagine 
what we can learn 
from him. About 
science, I 
mean. 


Besides, I'm / US ve 
big enough to f 1!) i etal pretty good- 
ck mae iy st... looking guy, 
myself. if : i/ | isn't he? 


Read's Lab: 


Me can't 
believe they let 
Susie go for a walk- 
abouts with pointy- 
ears when they 
hardly even 
Know ‘im. 


Interesting 
company you keep 
down here. 


Fantastic Oh-Five ready for 
fueling, Reed. You wanna suit 
up and take him out for 
his maiden trip? 


Actually, I want 
to triple-check his 
central processor 

first, guys. Don't 
switch him on until 

I've had another 

look. 


Relax, 
Cappy. Security 
be watchin’ 'em like 
hawks and he seems 
like a perfect royal 
gent. Now shuddup and 
eat ya’ chicken, huh? 


petri dish from hard-light reflections of 
the original team. 


Goofing around 
with my super-concepts 
is how I unwind at the end 
of the day and have a little 
fun after all the boring 
corporate stuff they 
make me do. 


friends? 


/ Meanwhile, his pretty, blonde 


girlfriend swans around town 
with a horny-looking 
fish guy... 


Oh, what was I 
supposed to do? 
Lock her up in her 

room? 


No, just show 
a little something 
beyond a vague 
isinterest. 


I Know you 
don't have much 
experience when it 
comes to girls, but 
a little jealous 
outburst can go 
a long way 
sometimes. 


Are you down here for Just wondering where 
anything in particular, Johnny disappeared to... 
Doctor? did he take off with 
Ben? 


No, Johnny usually 
does his Fast and the 
Furious thing on 
Tuesday night--racing 
ambulances or hearses 
or whatever down by 
the harbor. Ben hangs 
out with his own 
friends. 


Lots of friends. 
He hooks up with 
all his old pals maybe 
three or four nights 
aweek. 


Well, do you think you could 
do me a favor? Do you think 
you could help me translate 
some of these Atlantean 
carvings from the 
pyramid walls? 


I know it's hardly 
your area Of expertise, 
but I'm getting nowhere 
with this stuff and I thought 
you might be able to approach 
it in terms of cracking 
a mathematical code. 


You don't have to lie around me, 
Reed Richards. I know that accident 
made your mind as flexible as your 
body and you're secretly getting 
smarter every day. 


Your medical file said 
that your brain is working 
so efficiently right now 
that you've practically 
given up sleeping. 


on. 


I'm starting ¥ ’ 

to think your 9 

friends don't 
trust me, 


Oh, the H.€.R.B.1.E.S. \ 
are just a precaution, 
Namor. What kind of dad 
would let his daughter 
take a walk with a complete 
stranger minus some 
kind of chaperone? 


Must be weird, 
waking up thousands of years 
in the future, though...all the cars 
and the planes and the homemade 
robots. This must be the biggest 
culture shock in human 
history. 


Yes, very much. It's like 
walking through a museum... 
a fascinating insight into how 
our ancestors might 
have lived. 


Oh, right. ; 
Atlantis. Millions ¥ 
Sie\ of years ahead 
Of us. 


It's the smells “NX 
I didn't expect. The \ 
hideous stench of 
primitive man as he 
slopes around in 
his Savage 
garments... 


.. Whereas you, on the 
other hand--you smell of 
cherry blossom. Why 
do you think that is? 


You're a very interesting girl, 
Susan. Why do you surround 
yourself with people who don't 
appreciate you? 


Your mother is so 
consumed with guilt 
and jealousy she can 

barely even look in 
your direction. 


That's because 
she abandoned me 
for work when I 
was five. 


Somewhere your 
father's security 
robots can't beam 
back pictures to 
those idiots in 
the Baxter 
Building. 


I don't Know. Another side effect 


““{ of the accident, I suppose. Perhaps 


these powers are an approximation 
of an evolutionary jump. 


And now you've 
sought out a 
boufriend who's done 
precisely the same 
thing. Interesting. 


Wii = 1 I 
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Get your 
hands off me, 
jackass. 


i ~ 1P96 = 


nested Susan ang 
the Atlantean king, 
Professor Storm. 
They're in Times 
Square and appear 
to be fighting. 


Defenses on. 
H.E.ALB.LE. 
locked and 


7 loaded. 


realize w 
you have ! 
JN eicbaeen? yo 


y” Do you 


what that 
means? 


Beautiful. I've 
cracked it. I didn't 
think I could, but I 

came up with a formula 
that turns Atlantean 
into ancient Greek and 
since we already have 
a formula for ancient 
Greek... 


Unbelievable. 


How could you 
keep something like 
this quiet, Reed? Why 
would yoube ashamed Fs 
of the fact that you can 
stretch your brain 
to solve any 
problem? 


Tl tell you what's Namor wasn't a 


wrong--we've got to 
find Sue. Your early 

translations were off 

by a mile. Call Ben and 
Johnny. Quickly! 


king. God, how could 
we have been so 
stupid? That wasn't 
a tomb he was 
buried in either-- 


{ of warning, 
de. 


Franklin, stop wasting time. , F z Nick Fury just sent a message 
IF you don't get The Ultimates - saying they're on a mission in 
down there fast, Namor's = Malaysia right now. I'm trying 
going to kill our kids. e to get the X-Men, but their 
stupid machine still has 
me on hold. 


Oh God. This is all my fault. 
This guy was the worst super- 
criminal in the whole of Atlantis | 
and I practically set him 
up with my teenage 
daughter. 


True, but it's hardly 
the time for recriminations, 
Poctor Storm. Just sit tight. 
Professor, I want you to 
evacuate the city for a mile 
around Midtown. 


\ I believe it’s 
time someone 
taught this 
jackass some 
manners. 


in other 
words, this 
fish is getting 
fried. 


Medics, this is 
Mary Storm. I need 
an update on my 
children! Are they 
hurt? 


Pathetic! 


Why would 
Susan want a slug 
like you when a god 

like Namor has 
shown interest 
in her? 


What? How 
dare you lay 


Invisible Girl's still = 


slightly concussed, 
but the Human Torch 
is completely out 
of it, Doctor. 


Better back off 
in case he 
ignites... 


We're 
pas 
engaged, 

Namor... 


you're the ‘e 
one who tried 


to force 
himself on 


C'mon, man! It's “€ 
need aride just a few blocks! 
uptown! _, I got a super-villain's 
butt to kick! 


you're nothing special. Just a crazy mutant 
the Atlanteans had the good sense to lock 
up for nine thousand years. 


And you know what? 
Hurting my girlfriend 
means we're going to 
toss you in a cage for 
twice as long. 


force-field 
intensity. 


IF L want 
Sue Storm, 
I get Sue 
Storm. 


This helmet I 
designed makes my 
thoughts into three- 
dimensional 
constructs, 
mister. 


All Ihave to do 
is think of something 
and it'll appear out of 
nowhere and beat 


You really 
think we're going 
to just stand back 
and let you help 

ourself? 


Don't worry, Reed! 
Your subconscious 
mind can handle things 

‘om here! 


IF Johnny 
sees this he'll 
be ruined for 


Reed! Stop 
thinking about 
me inm 


underwear, you 
dirty little 
snot! 


Think of 
something else or 
I'm coming down 
there to rip out 


your throat! 


> N 
\ Sorru. It just \q 
\) happened. I'm 
sorry, Doctor 
N ™SS Storm... 


Cap, Thor, 
Wolverine, 
Iron Man... T just have 
to think of them 
and here they are, 
Professor. My helmet 
has the whole thing 
under control. 
Namor’s going 
down. 


Johnny and Sue are back 
on their feet. I told them 
to fall back, but they're 
adamant they're helping 
out. 


Keep an eye 
on those power 
levels, Reed. Your 
helmet's already 
eaten up the 
Suppl for twenty 
locks around 
Midtown. 
fer) 
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He's stronger than 
I thought, sir. We have 
to keep going. Who knows 
what he's going to do if 
I don't take him down 
now? 


pf 


You've swallowed 
half the power on the 
Eastern seaboard. 
You either switch that 

thing off or we're looking 
at a series of nuclear 
meltdowns! 


Just ten more 
seconds, sir! I can 
do this! Just let me 
double my numbers 

and-- 


expense, Richards. 
Let's see how far 
Mister Fantastic 


é stretches, eh? e 
: A S 


Johnny, I've got 
a fifty-foot force field 
around you guys and 
nothing's getting in 
or out. 


Time to do 
your thing, little ) 
brother. : 


Cool. 


Make sure 
Close your 


everybody's 
\ got their eyes 
) closed. _ 


What are 
you talking 
about? Why 
_ fi does she have 
to close her / 


your bus 
okay there, 


Give it up, 
Namor. You can 
hardly stand up. 
Stop acting like 

some petulant 


thirteen-year- 
old 


Susan's wretched 
mother can plunder 
Atlantis all she likes, 
but my dignity means 
more to me than 
everuthing in this 
world put 


? together! 
oe I won't be 
poked and prodded 
with your primitive 


tools! Til bury 
this entire city 
first! - 


Whatever 
you're doing, 
Namor-- 


e 


—_ 


Now tell me 
again how I'm acting 
like a petulant teenager. 
Tell me again and just 
see what happens. 


Oh, Namor. What 
do you want? What 
do we have to do to 

just make you go 


Akiss for the 
victor. That would 
be enough. 


Buta 
long kiss, 
Susan. 


Right here in 
front of your 
boufriend. 


Okay, that's it. Cue fish- Ben, would you calm down? 
guy's teeth hitting the Could we all please just stop 
back of his freakin’ this ridiculous posturing for a 
throat. second and try to reason 
with the man? 


\ if~ ———— 


~N 
Those are my Are you serious? ‘\e 
terms and you can All Ihave to do is give 
take them or leave you one kiss and all 
them. Kiss me in my this madness can 
victory and I'll return stop? 
to the sea. Ignore my 
gracious offer and 
you'll be neighbors 
with Atlantis. 


Not 
even open 
to debate, 
Reed. 


But it has to 
feel real, Susan. 
You must kiss me 

like you mean it or 
this deal is null 
and void. 


& 


a 


\ \ WY 


Close your eyes 
and count to ten, 
dude. I want to 
smack him just as 
much as you do. 


wh 
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Johnny pointing and A 
snickering every time But Namor's 
he sees me. disappeared for now. 
And New York's safe. 
And Reed just said 
what I did was really, 
really brave. 


He's 
nice, isn't 
he? 


Listen, I wanted to let 
you Know before I go how 
proud I was of you back 
there. Johnny too, but / 
specially you. d 


Your father \ 
; it's not exactly 


Well, y'know... 


/ raised an exceptional 
too late or 
nything, Mom. 


young woman and I'm 
just sad I never got — \ - 
to Know you better ya i 
before I took off. \ Ye 
— e 
7 } . s 
— a ne X \\ AA 


In twelve hours time, I've 
got ameeting in Europe 
with my company's new 
owner. 


six hours later, 
we start a legal battle 
with the United Nations 
to make sure we retain 
complete control 
of Atlantis. 


Mom, before 
you go. 


You know 
what we're 
like. 4 


And twelve hours 
after that, I'm heading 
a robotic dig to see what 
arcane secrets we can 
salvage and copyright 
from all those ancient 
catacombs. 


I know this sounds stupid, 
but this company you work 
for...I don't know what's | 7 Victor? As 
even making me ask this, || in Poctor 
but this new owner you're Doom? 
talking about... 4 : Don't be 


Itisn't ridiculous, 
Victor, guest 
is it? 


Why would you ask I don't know. It's just 
acrazy question a weird feeling I had. I 


like that? 


shouldn't have brought 
it up. I guess I'm just 
being stupid. 


Ciao 
for now. 


BPE lm 


Z 
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Storms 
don't know 
howto be 


stupid. 
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